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TO THE RIGHT HONOUR ABEL? 


WILLIAM PITT, 


— 0 whom e can 1 with In much juſtice, 
or propriety, dedicate the TIMES, as to 
you, Sir, BRITANN IA'S WATCHFUL 


: HELMSMAN, who for a ſeries of years 


have ſafely ſteered her through the Inxv- 
MERABLE Shoals, Quickſands and Hurri- 
canes, with which ſhe has been encorphl- ” 
ſed. Continue, BRAVE SIR, your un- 
8 remitting Exertions ; ; for although | you may 


have 


„%%. 
5 1 wa DT AND _ te 


— — 1 — 
_ n — — ̃ — 70 A re" * e * 
e — 
"TORY a — - * < , 


6 . 


have lone LUBB PRS on Boa 1 8 vet l TE 


you will NERD fu. ' the M A 10 RIT Y ftaunch 
and true, Therefore, KP KP A | GOOD 
LUFF, til! weathering the Da 18 erous Rocks 


— 


of W. AR, you bring up the BRITANNIA LY 
(TAE wokt.D 'SENVY) lafe MOOR 'D (AE 1D 
AND STERN) in the BLESSED HAR- 
_ BUUR OF PE ACE. 


85 Sir, 


„ Bs © af 7 | 
>: B% 2 ful a5 


and : D ut: tu ily . 
Pour Obcdient 
Humble Servant, 


The AUTHOR, 


I B. January, 1797. 5 


IF there is any. Merit attach, ed to the 


accompanying Pie ece, the Author is con- 


vinced! it muſt be W holly owing to the ſpirit 5 
of TRUE PATR IOTISM it b. jreathes, aud 
v hich it is. meant to infuſe into the breaſts 
of ALL RANKS: Viz. | 66 P. ience under 
AZ, 22 tunes, a proper Confidence 777 our Saße- 5 
: 16 and R Rulers, aid a Conra? co an Ur- 
5 nmons Fridavour, de 100 hand and he 2 t,t to 
CRUSH He daring Subverters of our bref 7 
timabie Cenflitution,” In the ! E eſſed hope 
that it may have this Flap py Effect, it 18 


Humbly ſubmitted to a Gene erous, ann 
-andid Pul lic, 
by their 
Obedicnt Servant, 


The AUTHOR. D 
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DRAM ATIS PERSON. 


1 | Sir Thomas Anil an Admiral with one om. 
We. Mr. Manly, 2 Country Fu Ws Brother- in-Law to Sir 
[ | Thomas. | 
 - Edward, his Son, 2 Jroe with Julia. N | 
5 Charles, Fon to the Admiral, a Lieutenant in the Navy. 
| Saunders Mc. Gregor, Servant to the Admiral. 
James, | vant to Mr. Manly. OY 
Willlam Aim well, Ganeleeper to | Mr. Manly, 
-” Dick Lag, another Kecper. | 
Fillpot, a Publican. 
Y Hodge, a Count! mane. 
| Serjeant Bounce, 
| Corporal Trim, S 


Recruits, . enchmon, G5. 


| Julia, Danurhte or to the "Aamir al, 1 fo with Edward, - 
Flippant, Her Maid, privately mar ried ts Bounee. > 
Mrs. Aim well, and Children. 1 
Mrs. Lag, and Ditto. 
Dame Filpot. 
Kate F illpot, 
ons; Lafſes, Peaſants, & Ee. 
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Page 155 for Song, Edward, read Charles. 


Page 42, for every t that, read eve ery thing 1 that, 


THE 


TIM: 
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AC r 1-8 CE N E 1 


A STREET nf FORE SIR. THOMAs's HOUSE; | 


var Hes, mee! ing Edvard, 


_ Char. "0 1 ſee light 5 my couſin N ed? 
Edo. 1 he lame and as much yours as ever. 
Car. IV ell met. But what maggot has 
brought you to Town ? Hey! — and a dog vane 
in your hat too! „ Pe 
Edu. Am aggot which F truſt has bit manv a 
better fel low than mylelf, and all I hope de- | 
ſerving the rame of a Bricon—a with to contri- 
bute my fecble mite towards the chaſtiſement 
of our chreateuing, ſaucy foes. 
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Char. Well ſaid. my hero! 


Fate. You know my final departure from 


Oxford was to have taken place in a few weeks; 
aud cur friend, SrWilliam Dath, having offered 5 
me a commiſſion in his new raiſed regiment of 
Mb litia, and thinking the complexion of the 
times luch as would not admit of delay, with 


my Father's permiſſion, I conlentcd to be gazett- 


e I, mounted ay dog vane, (as yen call it,) bid 
adieu to Alma Mater, and bien venu! the 
{word and ſah. 


Char, Ah Ned! Ned ! art thou not a bit of a 


hypocrite ?—Come—Confels—w as there dot 
ſome more forceable load 7 that drew you to 
the met ropolis, con occaſioned this metamor-— 
Phoſis — O Jul lia! Ion? \V herefore art thou 


Julia? 


E. 20. That 1 have loved your. Sifter 2 you 


long have know n. But | th ink I ſhould il! 
„ her if at this critical period I het itated 
to join tne mals of my brave countrymen now 

in arms, in defence of our Relhion, Liberty, 

Proferiy, and cv cry thing elſe th at is dear to 
the breaſt of an Engliſhma n. 


Cber. Ha! 14 h a —1 never caſt a be tter an- 


chor to * ind VI Are 0 * in my 1 e— E 4 ha ha [-- 8 o 


} 


"Ys 


well know the blind fide of my venerable 
Parent. —\ coc kade in his eyes is preferable to a 


Ducal Coron et v ithout! it, and | am convinced he 

would ſooner: loſe rother arm, than üer nis 

hter to marry: any one but a ſoldier, or a 
3 | | 6: ſailor. 


A FIG FOR INVASION. = 7 


ſailor. However, let me tell you, you muſt win 
her ere you wear her; for a long courtſhip with 
my mother, hard ſervice, and bleeding freely 


in defence of his country, (for which his 


Majeſty, God blef s him, was ple leaſed to create 
him a Baronet) lead him to expect the fame 
. facrifices in a ſon- in law. 
Edo. My dear friend ! thank you, but who . 
would not ſacrifice every thing „but his honor, 
for ſuch * boon! 1— „% obs | 


- © N G. 
M D w A R b. 5 


+ OR Talia 1 the world Gould roam, | 
Each diſtant clime explore, | 
To: bring their choicett trcature home, 

| For her w hom I adore. 


| From ſhore to Hoe 
7 T1 hc "gh Cannons roar, 
All danger I'd deſpiſe, - 
The fiormy main, 
Diſeaſes, pain, 
If Julia is the prize. 


But now my e car couſin, let me aſs jon how 
fares the lovely St. Aux, you mentioned Tee our 
lat letter? ES = 
| Char. #1 damn her ſain Y 4d n't m ention 
her. „ V 
Eato. Fic, Charles, 1 thought you bad mere 
reſpec tor the Tal. * 
B 2 „„ Cbarles 


| 


Re — — — ” eo 
—— — 

— — — —— 

=s ——_— 

— — —_ —— 


— 
. 
— — 


— 71 -- — —— — — 
5 — 


—— — in 


W r 


E | THE TIMES; OR, 


Char. ©, confound. the jade! ſhe play'd me 


moſt foully, but thanks to the Gods, my Moni- 


nta has made me ample amends. - 
_ Edw. Thou ratile- brain 'd inconſtant! pri thee 5 


8 explain, 


Char. W hy then, you miſt know; that un- 


grateful $7. Ann, atter all the pains I took 1 in 
ting her out, choſe to be dil obedient and not 
anſwer her helm; at the very moment ] was en- 
: deavouring to We cather a point, to get alongſide 
of a chaſe, ſhe mifled ſtays, and bump we went 
upon the rocks; and it was with much difficulty 
I favd the lives of my brave crew. 


Ea o. So your Cutter then was the miſtreſs e on 


whom you beltowed thoſe pretty epuhets in your 
: letter? 


bar. 10 be ſure, what the dev il buſiacls has 


a | failor a With 2 other millrels? 


s ON G. 
CHARLES, 


Gre me but a pk ſutle boat, 
That will riſe like a cork on each Wa 

| And while that a plank is afloat, 
Fach danger Pi maniully bes ave. 


My ſhip i is my wife, my child ren my crew, | 
No huſband ſo fond e'er as me: | 
To them I will ever prove conſtant and true, 
In ſpite of bard qualis and rough ſca. 


A FIG FOR INVASION. 


Not a whimper or cry ſhall I hear, 
Except when a foe is in fight, _ 
And my v ife ſhe refute 8 o ſteer, | 5 
'To get alon gſide her to fight. 


Edv. Permit me ar to ak after your | 


= Monimia, ſhe it ſeems has play ed you 8 e : 
Char. True. — x ou muſt know that after 
being tried for the loſs of the St. Ann, A ho- 
nourably acquitted, their lordſkips were pn, 
to give me the command of an armed brig, 
with which I put to ſea; and falling in wi ith” 4 
Corvette of much ſuperior force, with a conv 0 
of four 8 Domingo- -men, prudence diftated . 
me to retreat; but lubmitting it to my brave 
companions, they v vould not hear of it 
= Edi. And fe | 
- Char. And 1 we took the whole - convoy, 
- Corvette and all; and 1 have Juſt been to the 
| cuy to receive my firſt dividend of prize- mo- 


| ney—Here i it 15 ; (cbucking = a parſe y and half 
of it at your orice. 


5 Et. Thank you my dear friend, but at pre. 
: ſent Iv vill not trouble ou. 8 
Char. Tis always at your command. But 
come, let me ſhew you the way to che litt! e fri- 
gate you wilh to board. Cheer up man, re- 
member the old proverb Faint heart ex er | 
won fair lady.” *; 


= E. ren Charles and Edw ard. 


SCENE 


. the. ad * * 
* 5 4 SA — 


„ TE TIMES; OR, 


SCENE * 


SIR THOMAS'S mHovsE., 


- Enter Sir „ Thomas, Charles, Edvard end Jun 


3 Tho. 1 Nl EPHEW, I am 1 to ſee you 


5 with all | my heart, When did you arriv er 2 


Edco. Laſt night, fir, and underſtand ing from 


my t tather vou Are bis company at dinner to- 
day, 1 begged to be the bearer of his acqui- 
|  elcence to. your wiſhes; eager to pay my duty - 
10 FOG and my fair couſin. | (Bows. I's 
= Fulid, We e arc happy, fir, in faluting the Am- 1 5 

bat ador. (C url ſeys.) 5 EE 


Sir 700. And o you are determin d to be a 


5 ſoldier! : W hy 5 that” 8 right, that” s right; nothing 
like carrying on the war,” my boys; but L wiſh. 
. you had been a ſailor, chen you and Charles 
: mayhaps, might have bought yard- arm and | 

Varqd- arm. Es 


Edo. Though of different e n Sir; | 
we may yet be inſtrumental to each others pre- 


| ſervation, and it would be the glory of 2 lite, 
to riſque i it in defence of Vs. 


Sir Tho. Why, thar' $ right—that's 8 right— 


ſpoke like a hero—give us your ſiſt. 


Char, Well luffed up, Ned. (a/ Ge to Edvard 


My dcar couſin, I thank you, but ] believe there 


alc 


A FIG FOR INVASION, | 9 


are tart of our r family char would not eſteem 
themſelves 0 much obliged co you. 
N aud 4 atpud.) 1 85 

Ele. Moth. 247) 1 
Char. Indeed, [ (hall not for 
1 lo. For Eeaven' 8 JAKE, my dear fellow. 
a {Stopping bis mouth.) 
: Julia. Fie! brother, how e can you be fo rude? 
Sir Tho, Hey day? what the devil's in the 
wind now po TE Oe 
bar. Oi iy, Sir, t hat my couſin Ned here, = 
working a trac verſe to ad equaint you with the 
| longitude of his a! llections for my. ſiſter Julia; 
A: ſecret, which 1 be lieve. you were well ac- |; 
quainted with, long before he knew it b imſe . 
Auto. and J. li 3. For thame, Charles. of 

1 9/7 T. Ha, ha, hat —So you thought you 
hal got to windward of the old failor, a 50 


Suppoſed; we K ept no V ratch up don deck ? f and 


ſuffered our convoy to drop altern? No, no, J 


had la eye upon yo over the lee- harter, 


night and d. ay; and law wit! . pleaſure your 
: Hirte 8 5 s, which promiſed one day 0¹ LOU ne 
to unite our fan nilies more : cloſely. _ 
2 E. 9. My de arelt und le! you make 1 me "The 
happ jeſt of mortals. © . 
Sir Tho. [ hive not forgot how vou e carried 
on the war lafl K. winter in the ſnow, and the 
pretty little ſong you made upon the occaſion. 
Suppoſe yon were to give us a ſtave of it? 


„„ͤꝙ ⁰ i 0, 


Lach. Your commands, fir, ſhall ever be 


obeyed. 


8 0 NG: 
E D 0 A R D. 


AA northern winds the bitter day, 
The frozen glebe had bound, 
Julia and I went out to pl ay, 

. hile Mow. conceal'd the ground. 


Forth from hey ER the fair one th ew, 
A ball of filver ſnow, | 
The frozen globe ſir'd as it flew, 
| oe boſom felt! It glow. 


Str ange power © of Love ! whoſe dire comn nand 
Fs thus a ſnow-ball arm, 
7 When tent, fair Julia, by thy Hand, 
. en ice ittelt can WW arm. | 


| ir 79. wel pip'd 1 my lad; but now let me 


ak you if you have got your Comm manding Offi- 


cer's leave; for without that * ve can' * heave a 


fathom farther A head, | | | 
Edw. | Jail night Rt los 'd my Wine to my 


tather, and. obtain his per fe approbation. = 


b ar 15 So,! Nere th 5 % 70¹ 5 15 74 ther hands) take - 


0 in tow as : ſoon a as you pleaſe ; ; in long- boat, 
and up anchor. | 


(FE. dit d takes Julia round the 220 Lond ifs 177 


Hir Tho. Hey dar, „„ 


by uling that rope! a ating em) That's 
— Carr ing 


A FIG FOR INVASION. — iz 


Carry ing on the war with a witneſs! I no ſooner 
give you leave to ſtep upon the gunwale, than 
chip you are up at the Maſt-head in a Jiffy. 


But wait till the preſent Squall is over, leaſt Es 
Puff carry away your Top- maſt ( pointing to his 


8 bead) and ſouſe you into Dav . Joacs' $ locker. 
- W hat ſays my Julia? 975 5 

5 1 She has no wiſh but yours. fir, 
-Char; Het. (,, nn 
Sir Tho. Let all be calm again, (to Fe dard) | 


and ſhe is yours, with half my fortune. It can- 


not laſt long, for though ma) hap we may BR: 
15 away an upper ſtick or two, yet I truſt we are 
| 2 10 well mann 15 (and has Je a good 2 Steerſi 147 47 


2 the Helm) that 1t mult. be 4 damr ed hard Squall _ 


indeed th at upſets tg Bri 1am But bark 
- 1 hear your Fathers ra ip, 10 now for ca: 75 vi, ug: 07 | 
e war with the knite and fork, and olle. oy, 
: . 1 Nl . 
Char. So!-—I told vou how two! 1d be, but 
beer up my boy, keep a good Iu, and L ae” 


Onan we'll weather Wy Excuuts 


M2 THE TIMES ; OR, 


SCENE iI. 
en THOMAS'S HOUSE». 
Sir ; Thomas, Manly, Edward, and Char hy 
= ae overed at a table, 


| Mat reading newſpapers. 


Hants. „ Linaves we not a doubt ba heir 


hoſtile intentions.“ 


e Tho, Why, ler them come, Brocher—the 
more the merrier !— | : 
Manly. Ten osten from. Havee! 1 — 

Sir. Tho. A Breakfaſt for us, Bot! her Y 5 
Manly. Twenty thouſand from Dunkirk ! 1". LIE] 
Sr Tho. A Dinner for us, Brother! 
Manly. «Yjxty thouſand from Breſt!” — 
Sie Tho. An Engliſhman always likes a good 

ſupper, Brother—and it there were ſixty millions 
5 of them, (5 lf ily) dammee, if one of them would : 
fee the next day's fun !— = 
"Mak. * hope 5 broth er —l hope fo, + : 
hope fo— ET 
Sir Tho. Hope fo . 1 tr TIE ; 
ſaw it in the countenances of all thoſe brave 
fellows you enrolled for the new Militia, at 
Manor Green, la it weck—By Heaven! as the 
brave Pierre ſays in the play, como have 
hugged the rogues, they 0 pleated. me.“ 


2 any. 


A FIG FOR INVASION, * 


Manly. 1 never ſaw more cheerfulneſs, even at 
a Country Wake. — They looked as if they were : 
going to Feaſt inſtead of to Fight. 5 
Sir 7 ho. To feaſt ?—ſo they are=—for can Hits 
be a greater feaſt to an Engliſhman, than giving 
| the enemies of his Country a damned good Drub- 
bing? which I m ſure they Il get, come when 
85 they will—But come et. s carry on the war — 
fill a Bumper (all fill) and I'll give you atoaſt, 
5 with three cheers, in which I am ſure every Loy- 


5 al Soul will join me Call riſe) Here s,. — May 


the Devil ride rough- ſhod over the enemies of 
GREAT Bairalx, and IszL AND, Neg repeat : 


Lad Join in cheers.) oy 


Omnes. Huzza! Huzza! Huzza! 
Sir Tho, Come Char les, give us my favourite 
old ſong—1 uſed to pipe it once myſelf, but 
now my lungs, like my limbs, are rather the 


8 worle tor Pegs James 1 can bear a bob 5 


. 


"Char: Fort do my beſt, r. 8 
nh. *He chat docs chat, acts nobly”— 


$ONG. 
EDWARD. 


Har: England, . England! for Glory r renow ned, 


In Arts as in Arms ſo tranſcer dantly crowned ; 


is thine, ſtrict to Honour, no treaties to break, 
5 'Tis thine, ſtrict to Honour, no treaties to break ; 


Tris thineto revenge when that Honour's at ſtake: 


Then huzza! O ye Brave; draw the {word, point the lance, . 
And bid your loud Cannon ro! i 4tunger to F rance. 


Ba _ CHORUS, 


rr 


16 TIE TIMES; OR, 


CHORUS. 
Then Yuzza!—Huz Za fe=Huzza! 


"D, ye Britons, your Conqueſts purſue! 
For the Tr umpet of Victory's phie for You. 


| 8 rejoices ſuch c to ſee, 


„% My Sons, Fight“ ſhe cries « *tis for Freedom and me; ;. 
Thong! h Gallic Ambition no alliance implore, | 
Though Gale Ambition no alliance implore, 


We'll conquer them now whom we've conquer'd before ; 5 


And wide o'er the main ſhall the Britiſh flag fly, 
10 Force that ſubmiſfon their Py would d deny. 


CHORUS 
Then Huzza! &c. Kc. | 


las! Truth peaks already; our heroes prevail, | 
The rouſed Engliſh Lion makes Gallia turn pale ; 
T. iy cur ning, O France, thy own fate ſhall decree, 


Thy cunning, 0 France, thy own fate ſhall decree, | 


Sy-cofs, lo! dawns on us, by Land and by Sea, 


And T riumph this truth to all Nations ſhall fins, | 
That tue Oce an is Seor ge's, and Georg ge is our King 87 


| CHORUS. 
Huzza! Re. Ke. 


ger Tho. Thar Sit, that's s it, my ior: —Huzza! 


Huzzal— Damm cel could huzza till 1 er acked 
| my Speaking. tru mpet 


Euler N Mac : Greg: Or 2 with Teste Irs. 


Me. Exe. Fra? 1 , A Imi! alty your. Ono 


(70 Charles) an' it p! eaſe ye, fir, (1 Euet ard, 


giving 4 lebte c en Serjeant Boonce waits your 


by Onor > com! Wand, 


* 


A FIG FOR NVasj— “x. #7 


ir To. Give him ſome ſtingo ! and ma ke 
: him welcome. 5 5 
Mc. Gre. In troth, 5 e need na ha mecndec 
me a' that Iſe' na” fic a fil ly loon, as to he ſa“ 
upheedfula the cradit o' ye dur Onors olpitality. 
N Exit. | 
5 Chi "Tis as I expe ted—their Lordſhips have 
done me the honour to appoint me Firſt Licu- 
tenant of the Bri tannia, and 1 muſt be off for . 
8 Deal immediately 


Ero. And 1 for Dov er—my Colo nel delle me | 


; there are veſſels in the Othng which bear a ſuſ- 
pici ious. appearance—the coaſt is alarmed, and 
orders me to join the Regiment e ( 40 
Chortes) We go the ſame road. „„ 
Cbar. We do, and 1 rejoice at t the circum- 
Nance. N ; 1 5 
= i Tho. Come, Huſtle, buſtle Boys, ad obey 
your Signals as ſoon as poſſib! e.—Prother Manly, 
do you bold good your intention of viſiting the 

Manor, to-morrow 2 od ao 
- Manly. Moſt certainly, Tor there is my Poſ. 8 
: Vh bat ſay you ? will you and my neice accom- 
8 pany me? and take another peep at our new 

Militia, now drilling on Manor Green? 
3-7 Tho. Away! unmoor, and ſheet home as 
. ſoon as you pleaſe. pe my Boys ! | let's car ry 

oa the war—Heay e a- -hea | and Save the Tide. 

Exeuit, 


SCENE 
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. C E N. E IV. 
ANOTHER ROOM IN SIR Tops norsk. 


Euer Edward, and Julia. | 


_ Elko . 115 AS my deareſt Julia heard the news? 4: 
Julia. Wich a an a aching heart the confeſſes it. 


| (ſheds tears.) : 


Ede. Supprefs your tears « king: her hand) 
my love; ; we ſhall yet be bappy. 1 too could 
play the W oman, and weep, but that the glorious 
cauſe we are engaged! in, fires my Soul to Arms, 
and makes me eager for che conteſt, in ſpite of 
Love' s Almight ty Porer—Time preſſes —fare- 
7 well uy lovely Julia, = (empracing.). 


s Oo 
EDWARD. 


: Ar length too ſoon dear creature, receive this fond adien, - 
Thy pains, O Love ho! 0 bitter !— Thy 1 dos ſhort,—how : 
few | — Ep 

No more t noſe eyes 6 lt the melting glance repeat, 
Nor boſom gently bs cling W ich Loves loft tumult beat, 


Two paſſions fronply les dig my doubt ful breaſt divide, 
Lol there my Country m. !-—and here a weeping 
Bride, | 
But know thy faithful lover can true to either prove, . 
| Fan e fires my veins all over, while every pulſe beats love, 


1 8 
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T go where Glory leads me, and points the dangerous way, 
Though Coward Love upbraids me, yet Honour bids obey ; 
But Honour's boaſting ſtory, in vaia thoſe fears reprove, _ 
And whiſpers F Ss W 1 Glon ee what are ey : 

, Love! „ 8 


- Then know, * here? er 1 wander, the ſport of ſeas and wind, Z 


No diſtance e'er can ſunder, whom mutual Love has join'd; 


Kind heaven the brave requiting, ſhall ſafe thy ſwain reſtore, 
And raptures crown the meeting, which Love 1 ne'er fel 
; before, 5 


1e | Aden my Edward, my prayers attend 
e with them this. ( grving her picture) 
Da. (with exlacy) My Life's ſole treaſure ! 
bete malt thou ever dwell. ( Placing it i in his boſom) 
: Fach morn, each night, 1 1 fealt upon thy her. 5 
EE venly charms, „„ bod 1 
And if L die, 1 die with \ Julia in: my a arms 5! 


s ON 
JULIA 


Ls ain my Heart, thy throbbi ag g ceaſe, 
Nor with vain cares thy manſion w ound ; 

_ Give to my Soul its wonted peace, 

, Reſtore my love with Glory crown'd. 


Fach, day, each night, Pl think on \ thoeg 
Aud trace thy Image in my mind, 

d ardent Prayer for thee ſhall be 
Who's Equal 1 can never bod. 


Enter 


Emer F 0 22 
Flip. Poor Soul! how I pity her! (comes for= ES 


ward) Did you call, Madam? 


Fiulia. No, Flippant, but 1 am glad. Tau are 


8 come to give me comfort. 


Flip. La, Ma' am, I wouldn' t pout about its; 


N hey'll all come back ſafe and ſound I warrant 
you. They ſay 'tis for the ſake of the Engliſh 
Ladies thoſe Foreigners are coming over—All 
the world has heard of owr Beauty (dridling up). 
and all the world long to be at us. But cod. 

when they ſce the fine fellows we ca an always 
command, they'll ſet off back again with their 

lean, ſmock-faced carcaſes, juſt like Dogs with 

their Tails betwixt their legs 


Julia, Thou wilt ever be a 5 cap! 
_ Flip. Why there's my dear Huſband, Mc . 


Bounce, would out-weigh any three of them. | 


Julia. Huſband! (J prlſed) 
Hip. | Ev en fo, Madam. . 
Julia. You altoniſh me. 


5 La, M Ma'am, why ſhould vou be alto 


niſhed?—27 ou would have mar ried the e Captain, 
11 my maſter 1 would have perm titted. it. (a . 9 x 


Jul, Put when? where? how? 
_ Flip. Fen the laſt time I attended 5 our Lach- 


hip to Manor-green. 


Julia. Why, that was the firſt time you ka + 
ever {cen him, methinks you were in halle, _ 


: Flip. 
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Flip. Not at all Madam, for 1 refuſed bim 
#wice. But the third time he aſked me, he 
looked ſo handſome in his new regimentals, 
and ſung me a ſong about, “ Veni, vidi, vici, 
(Anging and ſrutting al oui with a martial air) 5 
that 'fegs, I could ſay? wor” no longer. ; 
Julia. But prudence —— 
Flip. (inter rupting ber) 12 Ma: ant what ar- 
gufics Prudence, e when Love 1s in che 

5 caſe, Ny 


8 on 8 
FLIPPANT. 


VV HEN Love gets into the youthful brain T2 
: Inſtruction 18 kruitleſs and caution is vain, Ho 
When Love gets into the vouthful brain, „ 
0 Inſtruction is fruitleſs and caution is vain, 
Prudence may cry,“ Do fo, do 18 do ſo, 
But if Love ſays “ No, 555 
Poor Prudence may go, poor inden may g 
With. her preaching and teaching to Jer cho; 
"To Jericho, to Jene to Jericho. 


Julie. (af de) How I envy | her 146 ood Mo” 
Youngs; permit me to wiſh you much happineſs. | 
+ (ane: and formally) . 
Fp. I humbly thank you, my lady. _ 
Fulia. And now, I ſuppoſe, I 1 ay expect to : 

be defired to provide myſelf ? 8 
Flip. Not till the war is over Madam, nor 
then neither; provided the Captain Will take 
. Mi. Lounce 
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Mr. Bounce into his ſer vice, l make him Bai 


liff of the Manor. 
Julia. Any thing elſe? 
Flip. I know your ladyſhip was always fond 


of children, and will not mind the ny of 
Aa by at or two, now and then. 


Julia. Upon my word! prenily planned, | 


but now, good, modeſt Mrs. Bounce, wil! you 


be pleaſed to go and Prepare for our journey 


to-morrow, while x: 80 and take leave of my 
bro: her Charles! Lo 


0 Exit. = 7 
Fp. 4 ſee he”: s as mad as the dickens, chat 15 


ſhe dich not follow my example. 


2 nter Bounce, ; 


Bounce. So, my dear, have vou dice logd the 


ſceret * 5 


Flip. Yeu: 5 
Bounce. And what fad me! : ws 
Flip. Nothing! but the looked as iff he wiſh- 


ed ſhe had done 1 the lame 


Bounce. Pray how came you to be fuch an 


| eee judge of looks 2 


Flip. How 2. by ſtudy and pra ac iſe, 45 5 


perfect your recruits” in their. enen M - 


my miſtrels never puts on a cap or a libbon, 
but the ſays, ** Dear Þli ippaut, 


” {conceitedly) 
& how do! look? : 


B 9 CE 
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Bounce. And do you always tell her truth ? _ 

Flip. That's according to circumſtances, or 
as neceſſity obliges me. To be ſure, ſhe's too 
apt to wear her clothes ull they become quite 
_ frightful on her. 
Bounce. And only fit for her maid 2 (cl) 
Hlip. Juſt ſo. 
Bounce. And pray was it from my looks you 
70 kindly and readily gave me 5 your: hand : by 
Flip. To be ſure it was. 
Bounce. And pray what did you foe hs? 7 
Hlip. What did I ee there? why, Love, Loy- 
5 alty, Courage and Liberty, {Bounce bows) And if 
1 had not ſeen 2 little inconſlancy i in thoſe WiCK=- 
ed eyes of your Ss, J ſhould have had you the firſt 


time of aſking, hut, never let me ſee you --- 
"x pouting) again ſmuge]i ng and touzling about 


that naity, tall, black-eyed, thing Tom Filpot Ss: 
daughter, at the King's head, or (Hurionſly) 11 
tear your eyes out, that ö 


Bounce. Never fear my love, bleſſed with hos: 
that” S all oy „„ 


DUE Fr. 
FLIPPANT and BOUNCE. 


Pls. 0 LET n me not diſcover} in thee the faithleſs lov er, 
Bounce. I'll never turn a rover, but true as the turtle to ther | 
my dear. 2 : 


Da: «ö· —_ 


6 - 
1 
„ 
TIS 
3 


4 Tut TIMES; OB, 


Fip. T,-ve prompts me to believe thee, 
Ah! do not then deceive me. 


Bounce, My conduct nefer ſhall orieve thee, 


Let this ſuffice— My heart! 5 fincere. 


| Fi 5. V ith the ſoft cement, . 


Bounce, Of west content, 


: Flip. May our joys augment, | 
Bounce, And no Gue event, 
Bob. Diſturb our mutual paſſion. 


Exeunt. 


ao — 8 —_—_—wO@@c. — — — Hr_r 
— 

— — 
— — —— —G 


SCE NE v. 


MANLY. . HOUSE | IN TOWN. 


Enter Manly,with papers in ; bis band, and Serve nt. x 


Man. ha, the coach nts dba 


2n hour alter my Brother arrives. (& och heat 4) 


"ht —Here he comes. 


Fn nter Sir Thomas « ai d Julia, 


Good da ay to my fair Niece. 


Julia. The ſame to my kind U ncle. | 
Sir Tho. Bro: her, good morning to you, 5 


hope we Lave not prevented your getting under 
8 weigh? 15 Es 
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Man. O,—not at all—we have plenty of time, 
Sir Tho. I ſhould have got into my ſtation 
ſooner, but for the little fligate here, I had in 
tow.— But a woman is generally as long! in rig- 
y ging as a Sixty-gun Ship. 


Julia. Nay Papa, you do me 8 7 


| know Old Saunders kept us a long time putting 
2 new flints into his Piſtols. 
Sir Tho, That? s true that's true. 
Man. Will my dear Niece have the gooqneſs 
to prepare Breakfaſt for us? The Tea Equipage 
is ready in the Parlour, and we e will be with 
you immediately, | 
Fulia. With pleaſure, Sie; e (Exit Julia 8 
Sir Tho. Well Brother How do we carry on 
tbe war, in the Papers this Morning——What 3 
the News? „ ; 
Man Oeading) 00 The arch Duke has given 
the French another trimming,” — _ 
Sir Tho, 1am glad of wok; am FRY of 5 WA 
There's a Hero for you, Brother Manly? ?—L 
wiſh your ſon Ned was his pupil, with all my 
heart. ; 
Man. The Knits have proved fathleſs, 
and joined the French, ngk ; 
Sir Tho. Faithleſs ? when the Dev il dil they 
prove otherw iſe ol was fool enough to Truſt 


them once, but to my Sorrow [ found th at once 
was too often, 5 
Man. Tv * here was ; that, Brother ? 
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Sir Tho, Why, at the taking of Manila; in the 


Faſt Indies—The Raſcals ranſomed the place 


for a Million ſterling—But not a dollar of which 


have they paid to this day. 


Man. How came that about, Brother? 1 
Sir Tho. How >—becauſe they were Raſcals, 


and my Colleague talked Latin. If ever I go to 
the attack of a place again with a General who 


talks Latin may I be damned. But let them 


keep a good look out a- -head ; for if ever my Son 
1 Charles comes athwart their Hawſe, Dammee 
| but he 1 cut their Cable, [ warrant him! 4 


Eier Mac Gregor, 4 a large Broadfword « on, a 


| plaid ſaſh, bonnet, 2 boots 3 a ſpying- glaſs flung 


oder bis Jooulder, aud bis  maſeer”. F- e 11 his 
Land. e 


Me. Gre. What 1 mun 1 do with theſe killing . 


| Cheeld's, your 'onor ? 


Sir 2 o. Do with them 2. why; give i to 


F (Sticks them in his belt.) 


- Mes . By my Saul, noo ye look like? 


: yourlel and fra'a the World as ye looked when 


ye firſt courted my dear Ede any yours 


| bock— 


Manly. (of de) Dear Souls! how it warms my 


= Heart to ſee them !—what an example for the 
riſing Generation! —{aloud) But won't my dear 
Neice be alarmed at this martial appearance? 


7 1 20. Alarmed! for w hat? She' s a Sailors 
Daughter, 


A FIG FOR INVASION. "Bp 


Vavobier; and 1 am ſure we were not alarmed 
Yeſterday Evenivg, when ſhe erh wed. her 


Weapons, were we, Saunders? 
Mc. Gre. No in troth your Ono Tho there 


were twanty to ee'n of our s. 
Sir Tho. Viz. Twelve pair of Sciſars- two 5 
hundred White Chapel Needles —a dozen Thim- 
bles, and two pounds of Pins and you'll ſee 
that e'er night, ſhe will have enliſted recruits 
enough to aſe them all. 
Manly. But to what purpoſe? 1 5 
Sir Wo. To what Pep To Rape Link ; 


And make Bandages lor our unfortunate brave =: 
Country men, ho. the fates may decree ſhould 


ſtand in need of chem And there s the Baſket 
of che Canterbury Fly, gone down loaded with 1 
old Sheets, bought 1 in Monmouth Street lor the 
occaſion. 5 8 
Me. Gre. Ah! the Pe on her ſweet | 
Saul Had ye a' ſeen her when ſhe bought 
them, it had melted your Heart to a' keard 
her —.“ Ah Saunders” tad lhe, 6 wha kno? os 
but I'm noo buying the weending Sheet of my 
Poor Edward!” 
Sir Tho. Poor thing I 
Maaly, Thi 1s is too much! 


Euler Servant. 


Ser. Sir, Preakfaſt is ready. 


| 17a VA ty. 
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Manhy Breiler I'll follow you. 5 
Exit Manly. and Sir 7. "REN | 


g Abt my Old Friend, Saunders, 1 an 


glad to ſee you, though we are near neighbours, 
we are great ſtrangers —Methinks vou never 


come near us. 
M.. Gre. I canna' * fay but ye are right, Mr. 


Jamie, but ye dunna mack allooances fra che i 
| differance of Youth and Auld age. 


James. Old Age! Why, if 1 bad not Known 


you perſonally, 1 ſhould have taken you for a 
new raiſed recruit. 


Mc. Gre. My good friend, eee yer re 


right there ageen, for tho” an auld man, I ama 

young recruit. / han the booſe is in danger, 5 

the Cripple will ſcend bis limbs, —But ; 2 ken, | 
Mrs Jamie, we ha' na muckle teem for lies. - 


ſubject noo, fa cen. ye Plcale, we'll gang to 
Dre. Kfaſt. 


James. With all my heart, - 
Exeunt. 


END OF THE FIRST ACT, 


A FIG FOR INVASION, 29 


OE BN. Js: 


Ma Dm 875 * of. the Ali's T7 5 bad: a 
Parrot and Cage over the door. Ar. Manly F 


2. houſe at a diſtance ; at the back . the e the 
= 4 ape 4¹ Exer Ciſe« 


En at er Ney and Sir Thomas, 


| dir Tho. 1 11 E R E DG. are, Mbit 5 
there they are, carrying on the war (till. I does . 
ones heart good to look at them. 5 
„ Man, And thus I truſt it will ever be ben 
the lacr ed rights of OUT Country demand! it. 


0 (Bounce and 8 Ws 6. come forceard,. 


Hodge "going through. the Alain 7 vith his 3 


Pie fork. * 


3 Well done, my hearties !—An Old 
Regiment could n not have done i it beiter. 8 
Hoa ge. Play, Muſter Sarjant, thof? 3 be'nt 
drawn for a Militia- man, mayn't 1 g9 wWi' ye Y 
Bounce. Aye, to be ſure, you may, and hank. 
you for your company. Wy ö 
Hodge. But 1 ha'n t got no at ms, but my 

pirchfork. 1 5 8 
= DD 1 Zcunce. 
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Bounce. What would you have better? —You 


are ſure of gaining a point of your enemy? for 
vou Will have 1 to his one, and without run- 
1ng the danger of a bad flint, which has Joſt 


many a brave fellow his life! a 
Hodge. Then the murrains day behind for 


Hodge, ſay 1. 


Hounce. Well faid, my cock. of. wax. "i, 


come, ſome beer ;—ler - wet our whiſtles, and 
be e ; 1 


5 Parrot F7 ings, © cc « God od ſev great George the King.” 


Bonne Well done, my pretty Poll! ſo we 


5 will, come—ſtrike e ſave the Sing 


CL | God ſve the Ling 5 by all 
i I Parrot echoing the loft line of e every 3 verſes. 


All Huzza! huzza! büzza ! 
Parrot. Huzzal! buzza! huxza! 
Manly. Happy Country! 1 1 
Sir Tho. That's it !—that' I it, my boys. — 

| Halloo, Old Fillpot ! F 5 


Euer on Fill pot. 


Nil. Here, your Honor. 
Sir Tha. Bring out a Barrel of your beſt 


Stingo, 


1 y ; count. 


on the War. 
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Stingo, and ave in the Bulk- head of it, for 

theſe brave fellows, immediately. 
Ones. Long life to your 18 5 
Sir To. Thank ye, thank ye—ſuch Gghts x as 


cheſs would make me live for ever, 


. Hadn't they better take it in the dero, 
it pleaſe you, Sir? where, as it is the laſt 


5 ol I have provided a "R908 ſirloin and a round 8 
5 for them. 


Fir Tho. So beſt, ſo beſt. Landlord, give 18s 


| your fiſt, (half aft aſide) charge that „„ 


Manly. No, Barone bets. that muſt 891 to N ac- 5 


Sir Tho. Well, well, be it ſo. 
Fill. This way, Gentlemen. 
Omnes. God bleſs his Worlhip, and the 


| Noble Admiral.  Huzza ! N huzza ! 


Sir Tho. Hark ye, be ſure you don t forget 


do drink the King, the Brave Defenders of . 
land, and the Wooden Walls of Old England. 
Trim. Never fear, your Honor — and We 
ſhan' t forget the toaſt you gave us che laſt ime _ 
you were here—about the Devil's riding rough : 
ſhod over the Enemies of Great Britain, 


Sir Tho. That's it et 0 the 5 to p carry 8 


(Bren ener and Troops. 


„ ter 
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EnterAimwell ; in Ri gimentals, Mrs. Ainvwell | 
and Ghiltdr en. 


Almen. I hops I ſee your Honor w ell? (to Sir 
Thomas.) „„ 

Sir Tho. My good Sir, (bo: wing) 1 thank you 

for your hail. but you are to windward of me. 

Manly. What! don't you know your old 
friend William, my e who bas brave; * 
turned out a Volunteer, in the Militia C. avalry. 

a Tho. William by my ſoul 1 took him 

for a gener al offic cr, he looks fo handſome. and 

10 martial. VVV . 
Mrs. Aim. Ah, yo ur Honor, what argues 
landfomneſs !—what's to become of his wife 
and family > —who's co take care of chem? : 

Manly Who hy, . = 

Sir Tho. And .. 

Art. Aimtv. Will Ve ou, your Rene! 
Manly. To be fare 1 will he ha ; long taken 
care of many a famil:; on my Eftate, At 10 he is 
only now going to take care of the Eftate iſelf; 

therefore | it would be very hard indeed if] reſu- 
ſe d the ſame attention to his family—and here 
15 ſomething as earneſt (G1 eg Money, the Admiral 
goes the fame to each child, flity, who run up to 
_ their Mo: ber cih it; ;—Mrs. Aimwell looks for 
_ ſome time as in ſurpriſe ; then going uþ to her Hus- 
Land throws ber arms round is wh} | 
Ars. Aim. Go William! fight like the Devil! po 
Parrot. Fight you Dog !—Fight you Dog! 
Mu. Ain, And if you tuffer one of thoſe 
F rench 


o | 8 7 
1 1 

C *| . 
\ FE, 
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'T ench Poachers 1 to touch a Feather of a Bird 
upon the Manor, never ſee me more. ( going, 
returns) But ſtop, take half this with you. 


Aimew. No my love, keep it, and take care of 
yourſelf and our little dears—I am now going : 


to ſerve a new maſter, who, like my old one, : 
never ſuffers his ſervants to want. 


Sir Tho, No—that I'll. anſwer for him, who 


have ſerved him Man and Boy for ſixty years, 
and will ſerve him to the laft— though the 


raſcals ſhould tip *rother wing. 7 
Manly. And now, Admiral 1 fancy by the 


time we aſcend the Hill dinner will be ready. 


Sir Tho. 1 obey, = . 
Manly. You, William, i foppots will | join Lour 


. . friends in the Barn. Your Wife and Children 5 
ſhall ſee what my kitchen affords. | 


Aim. I humbly thank your Honor, 
Mrs. Ainirv. Good by'e, William. 
| Children, Good by e, Daddy. 


Ex 1 Manly, Sir Thomas, Mrs. Aimwell, 
| and Cl DUren, | 8 


Enter Dick Lag, ragged ard bal dr unk. 


Ain. Good day to you, Neighbour Lag. 8 
Wahither 0 tail ?—Don' you make « one of us at 5 
the Barn? end 


Lag. T have been chat, but they turned me 


out, at nd l aid L war nt lit to fit among Gentlefolks 


a 


34 _- | 11 TIMES ; ; OR, 


(biceps) caſe as how I wouldn' t 20 for a Volun- 
_ teer Trooper. 


Ain. But I am told you have done wwor/? than . 
that, Neighbour !—for you have not only refuſed | 


to go yourſelf, but have likewiſe done all in your 
power to perſuade others from going. There- 
fore the Devil mend you! | 


Lag. If*e don't like Soldering, —not I— 
Aim. Why, what can you do better? for 


none but a Coward would 1 in e times refuſe | 
| to aſſiſt his Country. 


Lag. Ah, but my Family—ay poor Fami, 


| (hiccups) Neighbour! ' 


Ain. Your Family to my Knowledge 


5 von cared little about them before you were diſ- 
charged, and picked up many a | half-Guinea in 

a a way you ſhould not ( as an honeſt Man) have | 
done.— But lee, here they come, 5 


Enter Mrs. 1 and Thi Children, the i Eldef 2 = 


By, about - birteen, all i in rag. 


How do you do, Mrs. Lag: ? 


Ars. Lag. Bad enough, N cighbour, and likely 5 


to do worſe. 


Ainnv. How ſo YL 
Mrs. Lag. Why, Hatband fay „ be'l 80 to 


: the French. 


Aimw. Go to the French b let him, 


he i is in their regimentals already—(zaraing Lag 


about 
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about and giving him a . ad 1 with 
| I had the Whole Kidney of you (if there be any 
more ſuch,) upon the top of Dover Cliff, and 
the Enemy on the Beach, Dammee if I would 
not ſet a Gentleman 8 foot i in their e and 

kick them on:.- 1 5 
Lag. Come along Nanny, Cicerps) e come 
along! 
Art. Lag. Come ho No, the Devil 
take me along with him, if I £9 any farther 
with ſuch a raſty Cowardly | Sot. nM tooner beg - 


E my bread from door to door. 


Aimew. You need not go to many—there i 13. 


1 one (pointing 10 Mr. Manly 4] ev er e to dif- 
treſs - Good by'e Nanny. 1 
Mrs. Lag. God bleſs you, 0 chat - 


F had been 0 lucky a as to get ſuch a huſband ! 4 


Exit. 
Boy looks after bis Mether, as in dub, then 
runs to William, 


Boy. O dear Mr. William, I with I was going 


5 with you! do you think the Captain would en- 


liſt me I can beat the Drum a bit, and blow 
the Fife a little. „ : 


Aim. Come along my fine Lad, your very 
wiſh enſur es you employment. . 


Enter Mrs. Fillpot and Kare,” 


Mrs. Fill, I tell thee Kate, Pl hear no more 
of ſuch ſtuff! ſtay at home and mind your] buſi- 
neſs. Marry Trim indeed! 
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Kate. Mind other people” 8 buſineſs you mean, 
Mother ; for J am ſure I have a worked my 


Fingers almoſt to the ſtumps for You and Fa- 
ther, and you han't a given me ſo much as a new. 
gon theſe. two Years, that you han't, and if 
it was'nt for a bit of a preſent 1 now and then 
get from the Captain, when I carry home his 
linnen, I might go naked for y ou—that] might. 


Mrs. Fill. Ay, that's the way on 't—you are 


| always dinning my ears with what the Caprain - 
fay s, and does to you. 


Kate. Nol never told you half on't, , (af de) 


nor ever will. 


Mrs. Fill. What' 5 that you 0 1K. „ 
Kate. 1 ſay as how the Captain has oſten told 


mel was born to be a Soldier's Wife.—and 
when ! threw Trim's Cantcen over my ſhoulder : 
the other day, Mr. Bounce laid looked like 5 
Belllonor. 


Mrs. Pill. Boll. 070r . / who „ne? 
Kate. I dont know, bur 1 hear him finging | 


1 about her often to his Recruits. 


Mrs. Fill. Ay! EF luppoſe it's one of thoſe. 


filly wenches he has Jilted, I Uu be bound there 
are plenty of them.— But once more! tell thee, 
: thou ll. alt never marry a Soldier, t that's N 
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boxer. 
Ars, FILLPOT, and RATE. 


2 F. Wipe e. 


On 1 hold your Tongue, dear Daughter and | dont you : 


talk to ſtrange, 1 5 | 
To marry with a Soldier, you muſt the Comtiry') range. 


| You muſt the Country range, and dont you know | their 


Pay, 


How do you think to be maintained out orf lix-pence a = 


awd a 


Fare. | 


OH! bold your Tongue, dear Mother, 1 long to. be i 


- Bride, 

To marry. with a Sold: ier, to 115 al by r my 8. 
24 being 1 in my Teens, befides a Woman growu, 
Ti is a pity, one lo Pretty as J ſhould lic alone. 


5 ans. Fill. But 1 tell thee, it - than? t * Gin get 
Sov way 8, and help your Father a the Barn, 5 


while go an gies the poor Sow a bit. 


Kate, O, dear! what ſhall 1 do? my heart 3 


will break! [-- 


E. Mrs. Fillpot 


2 © * ** * 
— oi AE — _= = - - 


— — — 7 24 "OI s 
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Enter Corpo) al Trim, 


915 Wu, HAT makes my Katc fo fad 3 

© Kate. How can I be otherwiſe than fad, (dole- 

Fully when you expect every moment to be 

called to Battle, perhaps billd-and chen, 1 

may go look for a Huſband, 

Tim. Never fear, my Love—do not take 

up miſery upon intereſt: let's be merry while 
we can, nor caſt away one precious moment 

(loving ty takes her hand) i in thinking of to-· mor- 
row. TL | 


5 DUE TT. ; 
TR and KATE. ; 


: 7711. K the fate of Batt! le on to morrow walt, 
Let's not loſe our prattle now, , my charming Kate, 
Till the hour of Glory, Pleaſure ihould take place, 
N Ce 25 0 joys bers 0 with the mon caf e. 


Kate Conſtant to my e it is all in vain, 
To think that Flt go from you Lov e, the hole Campaign, 
Or e er forget the filling, each morn, my bright Canteen, 
"Ag long as I've a Sbilling⸗ Tous my puiſe within. | 


Fun | If by FILE bold adion Ia Hal dbert bear, 
Think what ſatisfaction when my rank you ſhare ; 
O think, and ceaſe vour Mourning, Fine from Too to Toe, 
A Ring your Ear adorning. laced © 2 fine Shoe, 


D 


y 


ate. 
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. If a Ser) jeant? s lady I ould chance to prove, | 
Clean linen ſhall be always ready for my Love, 
And never more ſhall Kitty, the Captain's laundreſs be, 5 


4 think my {c1f too Pretty; Tom, tor all but thee. 


77 rim. Kate, take my Tobacco-Box, a Soldiers 8 all, 


And if &er night ſome F renchman' 8 knock thould doom 125 


my fall, 


When thy Tom's life pat i is, thou can'ſt it farely prove, 


Thou hadit his firſt, his laſt, his only pledge of Love. 


| Fate. Tom, put up thy Box, "7 dear, for thou” ct my 0 
| All, | ü 
Unto thee Ill be ever near if thou ſhould'ft fall, 
But may Heavens prays my deareſt, who could thus 
faithful Prove. 


I had bis firſt, bis laſt, his or! ly pledge Geb. of Love. 


. Check that rifng Deb, Kate: top that fallin; > ; tear, 8 3 
5 8 away, my pretty Lite, and take thy Beer; 1 
Hark, how Heaven befri lends. me, Hark the Drum 8 com- 


mand, %%%; > beard.) 


| Honour, I attend | thee —Love, 1 Kils thy Hand. 


Fin. 3 t refrain "IR cry ing, yet tears 1 diſdain ; "IE 


_ And yet I own *tis trying hard the point to 3 
May Guardian Angels ſhield thee, (An And d Conquet 


on thee Wa! it. 


du. One kin, an nd now 1 yield thee up. (Beth ) abe, 15 
5 8 Kate! N 
(Exit Trim, 


Kate. (After a parſ: =q won't ſtay behind 


him, that I won't (and, 36 | he dies, —hy, 
we'll cle rogether | | | 


F 2 STEN 


29: 
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SCENE Il. 


MANLY' 3 HOUSE. 


Euler Manly, Sir Thomas, and; Mc. 1 1 5 


e Sir Thomas e the Field. 


Sir Tho. f JEAR a hand, Saunders bear a 


Manly. But are you Foun,” Brother ? Do . 


you really mean to follow the Army 2 


Dr Tho. Ves —ſince I cannot follow the Na- 
Had the Raſcals leſt me a Stump to have 


7 1 Had a ide rope under, I 'd ſoon be on board | 
the Britannia but as it is, I muſt do my beſt. 
The Enemy landed, and I net lend a hand to 

carry on the ævar ?—N o—ſhiver my Jib, but 1 


will. 
4 Daring. this. Speech, Sir. Thomas keeps ad- 
guſting his Sword and Piſtols. 3 . 
Manly. But, how do you mean to travel! 25 
Sir Tho. In my Poſt- Chaiſe, and w hen the 


Encmy is in bet, get our and foot i it. 


(Guns heard at à d. Nuance. J- 


Did you hear th at, Brother — Com Ves Saunders, 


we mult crowd Canvas. 


Me. Gre. The de ekt ak' 3 gers gin he! 8 


aſtern. An' it pleaſe yc' ga ang per gait. 


(Exit with the Admin al Who returns. * 
_ Many. E clings c on the pair of you. 


Sr 


5 
H 
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Sir 27 ho. Take care of my dear Juli, Bro- 


ther. (Going.) 


Manly. Never fear. 
Sir Tho. (eren And don t forget the 5 
Wine to Aimwell's wife (gi 2. * 
Manly. Certainly not. 
Sir 7. ho. treturning) Nor the lich of Bacon * 


and Potatoes, to poor Mary Lag. 


Manly. You may depend on my being your 


faithful Almoner in every thing. 


Sir Tho. Give us t'other ſhake of your Fiſt, a 


(with emotion.) Won' t you ſee us on 1 board. 5 


Manly. With all my Heart. 


(Sir Thomas, exit hand in hand with Manly, 


# inging) 


« To he ear the Cannon 18 rattle, | - 
« O what a charming a 5 a \ Battle, 


SCENE. um. 


JuLa's. DRESSING ROO, 


Julia ohio ſeated —Flippant Narding—Gun 1 


Heard al intervals ks the remainder of the 
repreſentation. 2 


Hip. 'T HEY a are : hard. ati ir, | Madam, (with ; 


an affecied figh, +: 


Tn Aud Heaven only knows the reſult! 


(riſing.) 


SO La, Ma. am, you : always | hold up the | | 


2 : 


— 


— —e—ä— — 
_ : 


— — 
— — — —— — 
—— — a — 


1 
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: 46 Ant ſees nothing bin bloody a and 
broken bones, e 1 ſee every that is charm» 
ing. 


Fulia. As how, pray; I: 
Hip Why, Ma' am, 1 ſce as ; how, that not ; 


one of thoſe impudent F renchmen will be alive . 
ia the Moraing.— — That my old Maiter will be 
made a Lord, my ycung one God blels his 


pretty face), a Captain, your Couſin a—a— 


what do you call it?—a Fill'd Officer, old Me. 
Gregor will have a place in the Cuſtoms, and my 
Rea” Mr Bounce! / will 5 made an 6 ER. 


- ao, « or © would: not calk this. = 


Flp. Pardon me for contradicting you, my ü 


Lady, but I think have fe! a great deal more 
— arch though I don't ſay much about . 


Allis. Did you ſend my letters to your hul⸗ 


Hip. No, 8 55 5 
Fulia. Heavens! (Var p ed). Wh 
5. Thinking they would g ſafer 1 iel 


them myſelf, Med dam: and I told him to be 


ſure deliver them the moment he got to Camp, 


with three fo cet Kiſſes, which I Knew your La. = 
dj ſhip meant to ſend him. 


Julia, Prit! hee, have done your Rattle—and 


get me my muff and tippet — my Uncle ex- 


955 me in the garden. 
Flip. And Spencer too ; Madam _ bor tis. 

bitter cold, : 5 

SON 
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Tur Sun his gladſome beams windran + 
The Hills all white with Snow, 


Leaves me dejected and forlorn, 


| Who can deſeribe my Woe ? 
It's not the Sun's warm beams I love, 
Or proſpects e'er ſo fine; | 
1 The flowery Meadows, Fields, or Oro: e, | 
: Mt Edward i is not mine. 


The Laplander, who half the year, 
Is wrapt in ſhades of night, Sts 
. Mourus not more fierce bis Winter near, 
Nor wiſhes more for Light. „, 
Then haſte! and bring him to wy. Arms, 
And neverlet us part. 
| My Breaſt ſhall beat no falſe Alara, 0 
"When - lecure his Heart. „ 


SCENE Ty; 


-ADJ ACENT COUNTR E. 


. PUT Dares: croſs 1 the Back of the Stage Ee, 
Sir Thomas following in his Gra ies? Wil Mc. : 


Gregor 0 Horſeback. 


Sir Tho. (looking out of the Window.) Keep : 


good look- out a fore [0 2 
Ones. Ay, As, Sir. 


ders 25 
Mc, Gre. He o hacd at your PE your 8 
| (Exe, eat. 


SCENE... 


Eis | 5 


Sir Tho, Saunders! where are ; you Saun- ” 


— . —˙·• <A — = 
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SCENE v. 


217 Sea in he back Ground, Gun Boats edna 5 


aud Fring. and 7 inking flat- bottomed Boats 
Then changes to another part of the Country,— 
eee feen,—Then } Enter 1 e 


3 3 
Hodpe. ; 5 the Balls whizz about rare · _ 


ly, 8⁰ which way 1 will, . hears em. 8 


: Enter, a | Frenchman, Ts hey 22 —Hodge kills , 


 bim.—Comes I” ward. 


5 0 Ls I've Kil led a Mon ! Welt 
did not think as how had been 0 bard hearted, _ 


Enter another F renchman, ; won be ki 15 likewwi "= 


* Gd Tre killed another! — Le always 


=, heard, as how an Engliſhman | was enough for 
two F renchmen, but I'fe never knowed it for 
ſartain before. Faith, this killing Buſineſs 1s 
nothing when ones uſed to it. —Sarve * em right 
hat brought em from their own Country 3 
let 'em fics. At; hucam, and then Nobody 
would a meddled wi em. 
they ha' got about 'em. ( ſearching one)—Here', Ry 
a pocket full of ſomething (pulling out a bundle 
ef Paper) — By the La', one ſhould think they 
were troubled with the mulligrubs (reading) A- 
8s-8-A-s-i- sig, n-a-t, nat — As- fig · Hat. O— 
this is French money, which they could not get 


But let” s {ee what | 


1 Frenchm. 


PRE nous, My 
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any thing for in their own Country, Zo, t'e 


Blockheads thought as how they might cajole 28 


wi' em. — But its rare ſoſt peaper, and Pl} put it to 


the only uſe it's s fit for, (Pockets the papers). Now 


let's ſce what Vother has . the other 


Frenchman). Here's Es o' peaper too. 
But, what TT, We got here Pulling out a 
1 alch with a Jong Chain) it 135 (putting it to 


| his Ear) a nd t. cks ke a W atch but can't zee 


any figures Pon e 44. wu bis Feb, and tr uts. 
: 40 Singing) | 


ts © the Roa Beef of Old England.” Ka 
(8 rmiſhing he en. 
Enter Trim with a broke 1 Cee word. 


4s 1. Curſe on the Ball which Fatt my 


Muſket, and the thick Skull of the Raſcalt tha 
br oke LY) Sword ! ! 


. Enter bree Frenchmen, who ſeize. Trim, and il all : 


 exclaim,. 9 


7 10 Piifonnier! Mon Pri. 


243% | fonnier? Mon Prifoanicr! 
To onnier ! 0 ifonn! 
Re 12% n Pionnicr 
. F 7, Votre Priſonnier? Votre Prifonaier Þ 


: 2.4 Fr. to the 17. Voire Priſon anier 
Trim. Dunmee if th hey an't Putt ting it- tot 


: rate whoſe priſoner Jam! 


34 Free li. Cui, ot i, —veux tu comb attre 


G 24 Helehn. 
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2d Fr exch. Vila you fight for de Repos | | 


ic? 


Tri rim. Fight for the Republic: > rien for 


the Devil! F: 


UF Frenchm. 
24 Fr. . 


Nur la Lanterne! 
Trim. A Lan — Ay _ and you may 8 


make a Candle of me too and I will {till ſerve 
my Country by lighting.y your Souls to > the No e- 
vil! 1 


Enter Sir Thoinus ant Me. Gregor, ho attack f 
NE and drive * the 7. euch men. 


5 Re-enter Sir Thomas and one 2 tachmas Lebring. 5 


le. Gregor, obs. attacks the Frenchman 
15 | like wiſe. 


bp 7 5. Let him alone, Sumders—let bim 


alone. (7% Exit fighting.) 


Re-enter Sir Thomas and Me. Gregor. | T 
Sir Tho. What the Devil buſineſs had you to 


TY interfere —1 ſhould ſoon have done for the 
Raſcal. „ „„ — 
e Gre: By my Sul, "Be. + ken wel y a | 
done your  beſt—for 1 knaw full weel a true 
Briton, I. ke your *Onor, would ne er gi' ©0t. — 
And had ye been equal motched, I ſhould a“ 


cen lat ye aloon. Bur this Chield of Sin had 7a 


Arms, and ye but one. - Navertbaleſs, I crave, 
your Pardon, Sir, and Sin ye order Mes Flt - 
na'er do the lick a8cn. : 
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ir Tho, Well, well—give. us your Fiſt, my 


F brave Saunders—l believe you are right. 
Exeuni. 


SCENE v. 


CHANGES 10 THE BEACH, | 


| Edward Manly, by and the Party 4500 ine the French 3 
into the Sea with the Bayonet, —7 ben changes 


40 4 lau Vi jero of the Sea, 


7 Enter Sir Thomas (bolting oath big 55 
Glas over Me. Gregor's Sboulde 0 Hodge, 


e People, &c. Se. 


Sir || bo. Har ae ſhe comes! my * 
Here ſhe comes !—juſt turning the South Fore- 
; land!—TI know her by the Cut of her Jib— 
Come—let's halte to the Beach, and give her 


three Cheers. | : 
(E veunt. 


SCENE. 


8 
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SCENE: VII. 


large Man of War hing at Anchor, 
the Royal Standard at her Meſi-Head, and 
* 55 itannia” ON ber Stern. All the Perſonages 
of the D du aſſen ble: 1 o the Beach. — Three 
\ Cheers, muſich plays Symphony of © Rule 
Briannia”—dzring which, a Boat lands from 
the 8 „ , Witp Charles ard Of cers. Char les 
C0797 Faces U Father, 4400 Fl 2 7 come's forward, 


5 60 Rule Eritannia,“ in full e | 
Sir 750. Th 2's it !—that's it, my Boys. 14 | 
| y * 


— 


thus 1 trust 5 . the. Audience) ve ſhalt | 
5 | 5 ever Cat ry 0 7 the WH ar Ee 555 | 
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